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"l'lie ç;uIýject of the 1,0110wing poetn blind fruit resides
in Waterlo.o, Town hips, to whom -the Înlitt)*L nts are very
kind.

Siightless worker, slitit f()r ever

Out from the ficrtit of (la

Still toiling in dîtrkness drcar,

No beauteous-thirifr thy sotil to cheer,

Thy staff for thy guide and _pioncer, -

Groping. thy lonély Way.

Up to, th' work with the r*si*ng, sun

Feelinçr his gladsome rays,

While he -gilds the. tops Qf * dista"nt bills

And- aTion the blooming valley filà

Flashing amoiýg the dancing rills,

Chasing the morninfr haze.ýý5
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